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of being an Englishman and a Henries, I have
as much right as yourself to any part of England,
Cousin Judith, even though your ancestors were
cattle-thieves. How agreeable has it been to us,
do you think, that for years past, under our very
noses, we should have a Herries who is too weak
to challenge his wife's lover, who allows adultery
any day or night under his roof; a woman so
lost to shame that she receives her lover in the
room next to her children; a man so lily-livered
that he challenges that same lover, and then before
the duel is fought runs to London------?'

*  I do not believe that,' Judith broke in, her eyes
flashing.     ' We have only the word of that miser-
able oaf whom everyone knows for a coward------'

* Yes; and what about Uncle Francis for a
coward, who let such things be year after year? '

' And who are you,' she broke in hotly, * to
be so virtuous? How have you treated your wife
all these years? And what of milkmaids in
Keswick and loose women in Kendal? Do you
suppose that you are so sacred that no one talks
of you? '

He threw his head back and laughed.

*  I am no hypocrite, Cousin Judith.    Nor are
you.     I am as other men.    You had your little
come-by-chance   in   Paris.    But   I   have   not
allowed my wife a lover, nor have you blown off
the top of your head with a pistol.    But come
.  .  . that is not the point.    You may say that
there is no power in money.    But I say there is.
And more.    Money is going to be powerful in
England as it has^ never been before.    I am no